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he earth hath butt as the water
these are of them

THE
stream of life Is covered

their myriads Some

they softly coalesce

float in groups some

times low flat and leaden
med they slide by in sullen thous
ands or now and thon a transparent
gleaming sphere reflecting on its
rounded aides all of heavens blue
plain and white slow sailing clouds
goes floating by a thing of beauty

and of joy rush
ing one halted in your

path perhaps or toucning you light
ly in passing by tnen on again
Where from Where to Breaking
reforming hosts bubbles on the

stream of life
We were high up in the mountains

and all day long my thoughts had

been turned to my distant homo foi
strange as it may seem it does
matter how many miles or the fat
black prairie land I may put behind
me its only when tic mountain
ranges upheave themselves between
my home and me that I am
with u morbid feat I calamity 01

grave illness causing sudden recall
and I shudder at the dreadful dis-

tance dividing me from the Imagined

sufferer All day I had t en shut
up in the private ear a victim o

homesickness and imaginary trouble-

so the weather being fine I promises
my small fourfooted traveling

that I woulc start
than usual for the theater that hi

might have a little run and afte
dinner I inducted the wee Tibs al

quivering starting rearing with ex

dtement Into collar and mighty
and we started

Over in the glowing West wher
the mountains lifted themselves ii

amethystine silhouettes against tin

golden sky mountains that in
East were already chilling into gra

grim and repellant with ever in-

creasing awe I gaaad at them gaze

until I felt myself the merest atom
Surely I thought all holy men
of old who flod into the mountains
finding strength and help and jo
there must have turnac to thorn ii

the morning when their giant
were bathed in rosy light tho rent
and fissures of their scored sIdes fill

ed with the purply bloom of rIpened

grapes and bases still deep In

mist Things of such beauty
strength and promise mignt well
the worldworn sinweary to
and flee to not oh surel

eventide when grim am

fold somo of their mighty masse
take on sentinellike attitudes
strangely watchful ana
shaped like prehistoric monsters
crouched ready to spring at the wore

of command halted since a
years perhaps The carriage stopper

so did my dreaming I sent thi

main and the Inevitable leather be

withn dismissed the driver and the
turned my attention to Tibbi whc

to the casual eye was but an
tangle of hair pierced by tw

brightly dancing eyes but to
who knew he was lov-

ing and loyal to his little
soul For though you shake you

head some dogs have souls oh yes
they surely surely have

Like a small alarm clock woum

and sot Tibbs waited tensely for th
smiling question Do you want t

sounding the alarm Ii

sprang into action kicking
pushing his way cown the fron

of my dross to the sidewalk and
As I walked slowly after th

red bow glancing gleaming errata
ally on ahead I smiled at the quit

emptiness of this city street In it
whole length I murmured I
the only human bolng and at tha
very moment I saw approaching m

a scan There being no one else t
lock at I naturally observed bit
rather closely Ho was old and yen

poorly dressed but clean and tid
His starchloss white shirt and
oldtime turnovor collar showed n

spot no soil on its limp punt
Though ho was badly bent by a

or hard labor the great breadth
his shoulders the brawniness of h

throat and size of his gnarled brow
hands all betokened tn extarord-

niry strength in tho past A brol
f n down miner and a stern old cha

I thought And then I saw
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clearly the unutterable sadness of

face the piteous wistrulnss of
weary eyes he lifted to the moun-

tains thnt to me toolc on suddenly

the appearance of impassable ram

parts imprisoning for life this
weak old man Silly of course

and I could have laugaeci at
thought but for the tightening o

my throat caused by the mute mis-

ery of that aged face
Just then Tibbs gave vent to

of his small yaps The man looked
down started violently and then
stood stock still and I gazing a

him said aloud Wwwiiy what i-

iit for never had I seen so swig
a change in mortal face His
eyebrows twitched ns dim eye

were boy bright and glowing
across his tight closed a trem
bly smile was broadening wider am
wider One shaking hand clutches
at hi chin He looked and looked
and thon aloud in a sort of
joy he said with absolute convic-

tion
Aya aye fore God hes a York

shire By every move and hair
eye of him Yorkshire Oh the lit
tie little mon

I cannot produce his dialect
voice and accent trumpettonguod
proclaimed his nationality As
came up he drew aside and bow

ing respectfully said
Your pardon missus the littl

chap is yours Aye aye and he b
a main fine tanner a tnn
Yorkshire A sight for sore
and sorer hearts For you see

missus when a mon forces
into those ore mountains agin hi
will hold him in life and his
in death

You aro an Englishman I see
and homesick Wall Im an Am r
lean and Im homaeick too

Aye and its a nawia
pain ho answered But you
in your own country vrhilst I
not only the mountains and
plains but the big louse
twoon me and the old shire I tie

away from my deac to forget i

this new land and now for years Iv
had but one wish one longin to g

back to the Bead I left to heal nr
eyes with a sight of the old home
and then to lay me down by
as were mine in life Aye but
hungered and prayed for the com

fortin sound of a home voice
glimpse of a home face since I mus
lay me bongos in the strangers land
and just when my hearts
clammed with disappointment th
great gates of the hills do open an
you pass in missus bringin in
livin scrap of old lit
tie tarrler thats as common to th
old home as are the grasses of it

fieldHis
old eyes followed Tibbs
so longingly that I caned th

dog to me and lifting him in m
arms I asked

Would ycr like to take him
moment-

A flush of ploasure passed
his face as he answered

Aye aye indeed I would
I

that-

I passed tho light little body ove

to the great brown hands hold ou

for him and as the man held th
dog to hits breast he dbstaticall
burst out with

He was bred and littered in
brave old Shire

Then a look half mischief
ourioafty came over his face an
next instant caught by the skin r

tho back of hs neck Tibbs w
swinging high in the air a ki kin

but utterly silont little shape
triumphant laugh broke from the
mans throat as he lowered

to his breast again saying
Aye aye hes a wall plucked on

he is I knew it I knew It Ol

the littln gentleman And as 1

rested his wrinkled cheek
dogs small tousled head I turns
my face away a moment but heat
a murmur of broken words an
something so dreadfully like a
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that I moved a stop or

Than I heard an approving voice

Thats right aye so it Keep

your eye upon your minus lad no

matter what He turned to me con

tinued Hell no lose sight of you

Im athinkin while he has life
He lifted the dog up and took ono

more long look at him then gently
placed him in my arms Thank
you he said youre a main kind

hearted loddy to share the wee tar
rIer there with a stranger Than
nodding toward Tibbs Thats the

tvO away

i

II
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nearest I shall ever romp to r pin
the old home missus and a com

fortin sight its been and will be to
mo to the end the little livin mor

sel of old Yorkshire
Ha drew away to the very adge of

the sidewalk removed Isis last and
stood there I bowed to him but he
only had far Tibbs I tamed
directly to the stage door
no heart for a walk then AM I

mounted the two steps I looked back
The man had not moved bareheaded
he still stood there Impulsively I
lifted Tibbs high above my bead
The old man paw for he straighten
ed up looked a moment then slowly
waved his hat and I went in quek
ly It had indeed been hail and
farewell that brief meeting The
man for me neither name nor
habitation a halted bubble now
sweeping by with the other bobbles
on the stream of life that was all
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T Y AVE you ever about that
business man who in advorttetBK
his particular brand of

fodder increased then
hUion of the paper in which he
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Welt it was this way His name
Wise and be had unlimited money
spend He had formerly owned a saw
mill and be naturally had a large quan-
tity of sawdust on band It struck
that if he could buy a lowpriced Jno
lessee and could make an amalgam
molasses and sawdust and advertise
as the only nutritious food good
for brain brawn cuticle and hair
could tasks a fortune hi a month or two

So he called in an advertising man
and put him on a princely salary
once and said

Go ahead Advertise Sord Usu in
you like as long aa you get th

attention
Now the advertising man was

genius and he said to himself If I ad
vertise this thing a little In every
people will only think a little of it
if I bend all my energies on one paper
and that a very important one and ad-

vertise it there uniquely for a month
so the very oddity of thing will at
tract attention

So he went to the office of the
Howler and said-

I want to buy every page in
paper for advertising purposes

And the business manager told him
couldnt be done

So the advertising man showed
w4mta large chock he could write
then the business manager said it
possible and the next day MV Man
every page in the Dally Howler
was not a murder not a bit of
regulation not a thing of any sort

the paper except the name and the
and tho subscription price

And of course there was no
And that piqued curiosity

Well this thing happened next
and tho next and then on the

ago tsar printed In very small
TRY SOBD UST

Now you may well believe that
began to rush in for here

paper that could be introduced
the most bigoted home in tho
There was no tiresome politics in it
dreadful murders nothing but
tat

Every one said it was the
that hall over been issued

more and more people subscribed to
It got to bo quite R fad To he
the subscribers did nqt know what
grins on in tho worid except by

but they had that much more
for other things and they

far happier and
about no or steamship
or T rosldentialpo sibilitie they

tame to the conclusion that the
was at hand

But of course the thing that
the most Impression on them wus

Ust They to inquire
it in the stores and they found that

kept it No one had ever heard
It was impossible to buy a box

it anywhere because the clover
Using man had given orders his
ployer to refuse to it for at
six months

People did not oven know whether
a a new kind of soap or a

food or the latest thing in stove
What was result Why

were mad to got it They would
it The very idea that in a free
they wore not allowed to buy

wanted Was this Maino with
prohibitive law on something the
really wanted

And all this time the editor of
Dally Howler kept on Increasing
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edition and all tbe time Mr Wise
on buying sawdust and cheap molas s

until ho had a whole county in nort

fire large hard at work compres
ins it into cakes

And at last seemingly on acoonnt
the pveMriire of public opinion
really becauae the advertising man su-

it wa high time Mr Wise put i

advertisement on the first pap of
Daily Howler to the effect that Sor
Ust waa a breakfast food and that
you need do to it was to pour a
hot milk on it eats If your
wouldnt yet it tor you change you
grocer at once

Was it a success
Well I guess
Why they had one long freight tia-
tretebm from the mUle to New You

moving all the tithe on a special track
and as feat aa a car was at ti
Manhattan end a car waa filled at tie
other end

Motive power Electricity of course
And the man became a millionaire t

times over before year was up an i

before the Sord Ust bad kicked up at
racket in the insides of the populace

And now the advertising man bep
to advertise in all the papers and i
Daisy Howler came before its millions
subscribers with murders and

more am tbey after their luu
were only too glad to learn that t e

world was not a food as they bad sus-
pected and the Daily Howler was a
bigger success Ulan ever

didnt use Sord Uat on his h-

And hes alive yet
Copyright 19tC by Jam ft Co

THINGS THAT MAY

HAPPEN IN 1906
Here are prophecies i i

The dissolution of R ssa
The ov rthro v of
Tbe of the Cast of ilus-

sia
The assassination of the Sultan i

Turkey
The prevention of three wars by Pres-

ident
A protracted rscswar in the flout h

goods In toe Veiled
States

A destructive eruption of Mount Ve-

suvius
The activity pf Mount Pelee and Popo

Volcanic eruptions all of tm
world

The eruption of tnny volcanoes
supposed to ba extinct

Great loss of life at sea by storms
Destruction of two Western cities by

cyclones
all of the world

Destructive earthquakes in California
Rebellion higreat distui bonnes all over Kurop
Span ltr further that the Dim-

mer of lied will be hot and sultry
the t riperat z i ix
h r 1

That Chni will iliuU His hijiit fitamong the pronl s af iliit States
Und England in VKI tvuatri s there
are to be fervnf religiui ami potei
political movements which in TO

in a rr sint spirit
of raft and commercialism

That the United States will onlinn
as a world and the Uulei other
nations

That Pennsylvania i to hay an r1
ministration of the i iU and dm-
coveries cf corruption will i d
which will drive some of the guilty to
suicide

That God will wreak terrible
upon the Russians for tIll mass-

acre of the Jews New York World
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